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with rice? as also sundry brigs, rigged English fashion, but
owned and sailed by native residents of the port.

The inhabitants of Chittagong had been ship-owners and
ship-builders for many a long year, ever since their firtst settle-
ment at the place as a colony of sea-going pirates, who were the
scourge and terror of the Bay of Bengal; and I could see here
and there along the shore, as we passed along, the ship-building
yards and slips, showing that the old seafaring traditions of the
place still lived.

The town lay chiefly along the river's bank, on the northern
shore. The houses of the natives were uniformly constructed
of mats tied to a timber framework, which was raised on an
earthen platform some three feet high, each house being sur-
rounded by its own small grove of fruit trees, among which the
graceful foliage of the cocoanut-palm was prominent.

Behind the native town rose numerous small grassy hills,
each topped by a white bungalow. The European population,
consisting of Government officials, planters, and nee-merchants,
all dwelt on these h 11s, the low-lying lands being liable to
floods, and, consequently, unhea'thy. The district of Chitta-
gong, indeed, was by no means a favourite station among
officials, although extremely picturesque in scenery, and pos-
sessing a comparatively cool climate, as it was undoubtedly at
that time a very hot-bed of malarious fever.

The hills and sea-board of Chittagong, until the rise and
consolidation of British power, were formerly the battle-ground
upon which several races struggled for supremacy. Indigenous
hill-tribes, Burmese, Portuguese, and Mahomedans, all pre-
ceded us as masters of the country, and each had left behind
traces of their rule.

From the first, I conceived a great liking for my new district;;
,and by the end of the year I had comfortably settled down In
jthte saddle, with reins well in hand, so far as concerned the
ijpolice work of the district.    Socially, as well as officially, I
,|ound the change from Noacolly to Chittagong delightful   To
id of my Noacolly magistrate alone was a weight of man| >,
*lifted,from my soul;   he, from the first, had done hl$X
life unpleasant to me, whereas at Chittagong1'
Commissioner and magistrate in the1,

